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Kim. I (hall haue my eight (hillings I wonne of yos « 
beating? 

r Pifi. A noble (halt thou haue, and rcadiepay. 

And liquor I ike wife will I giueto thee. 

And fncndfhip (hall combind and brotherhood s 
He liue by Nim as Nim (hall liue by me : 

Is not this iufl ? for I (hall Sutler be 
Vnto the Campc,and profit will occrue. 

Nim. I (hall haue my noble. ? 

Pitt, In ca(h molt truly paid. 

Ntm, Why thetes the humour of it. 

Enter Hottts. 

Hopes* As euer you came of men come in. 

Sir Iohn poorc foule isfo troubled 

With a burning talhan contigian feucr,tis wondcrfulF.' 

Pitt. Let vs condoll the knight : for lamkins we will liue* 

Exeunt omnet. 

Enter Exeter andG fatter. 

Glop. Before-God my Lord* his Grace is too bold to trull 
thefe traytors. 

Exe, They fiialbe apprehended by and by. 

Glott: I but the man that was his bedfellow 
Whom he hath cloyed and graced with princely faMOMts - 
That he fhould fqr a forraine purfe, to fell 
His Soucraignes life to death and trechery. 

Exe . O the Lord oi'Uka/sham. 

Enter the King end three Loris* 

* 

K ing. Now firs the wind cs fairc,and w e wil aboordj 
My Lord of Cambridge* and my Lord of Mafsham, 

And you my gentle Knight, giuc me your thoughts. 

Do you not thinke the power we bearc with vs, 

Will make vs conquerors in the field of France l 

\fflafha, No doubt my Liegc,if each man do his bed. 

Cm* NflfCjjf 


ofHenrytheflft. 

Neuer was Monarch better feared andloued then 

isyourmaiefHe. 

Gr*j, Euenthofc that were your fathers enemies 
Haue lteeped their galles in honey for your fake. 

King, We therefore haue great caufc of thankfulnefle. 
And Ihallforgetthe office of out hands : 

Sooner then reward and merit. 

According to their caufe and worthinefle. 

Mafia. So feruice (hall with fteeled fmewes (bine, 

And labour (hall refrelh it felfe with hope 
To do your Grace inceflant feruice. 

King. Vnclc of Exeter, enlarge the man 
Committed ycfterday,that rayled againft our perfon, 

We confider it was the heate of wine that fet him on. 

And on his moreaduice we pardon him. 

Mafia. That is mcrcic, but too much fecuritie : 

Let him bee punifht Soucraigne * leaft the example of 

(him. 

Breed more of fuch a kinde. 

King. O let vs yet be mercifull. 

Cam. So may your highnefie, and punifh too. 

C/rajs. Y ou (hew great mercie ifyou giue him life, 

After the taftc of his correction. 

King* Alas y our too much care and loue of me 
Are heauy orifons gainft the poore wretch, 

If litlc faults proceeding on diftemper fhould not bee 

(winked at. 

How fhould weftrctch our eye, when capital! crimes. 
Chewed, fwallowcd and difgefted,appeare before vs : 
Wcllyct enlarge the man, tho Cambridge and the reft 
In their dearc loues, and tender preferuation of our ftate, 
Would haue him punifht. 

Now to our French caufes. 1 

Who arc the lateCommiffioners f 
Cam. Me one my Lord, your highneflfe bad me aske foe 
it to day, 
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Mafia, So 


